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UAfJY COIN PLOTSNAN of
MUSIC MOUNTAIN

Byfrdnkfl. Spearmaiv -

RAN UORGAN AND DE SPAIN DISCOVER THEMSELVES TO

: BE IN DESPERATE STRAITS WITH REGARD TO THE

GAP GANG THE GIRL FINDS HERSELF IN

GRAVE DANGER

Henry de Spain, general manager of the stagecoach lino running,
from Thief' Itiver to Sleepy Cat, a rallroud division point In the Rocky
mountains. Is fighting n band of cattle thieves and gunmen living In
Morgan gap, a fertile valley twenty miles from Sleepy Cat and near
databases, where the coach horses are changed. De Spain has killed
two of the gnug and has been seriously wounded. Pretty Nun Morgan,
niece of the gang leatler, and De Spain are secretly In love. When
ber uncle find this out he takes step to marry her to Gale Morgan, a
cousin, who Is a bad man in every way.

at aa hreokfaaL De Spala Joined
her before she had finished, and mbea
they left the dining room she explained
why she had disappointed him the day
before. He heard the atory with mis-
givings, ...

"1'U tell yoa bow It looks to me.
Nan." be said when she had done.
"Yoa are like a' person that's being
bound tighter every day by Invisible
cords. Tea doat see them because yon
are tearless. Yon are too fearless.
Nan." be added, with apprehension re-
flected In the expression of bis face.
"Ill tell you whpt I wish you'd do. and
I say tt knowing you wont do It," be
concluded.

She made light of his fears, twisting
his right hand till It was helpless in
her two bands and laughing at him.
"How do you know I won't do Itr

"Because I've asked you before. This
is It : Marry me, now, here, today, and
don't take any more chances out there."

"But Henry." protested Nan, "I can't
marry yon now and Just run away from
poor Uncle Duke. If you will Just be
patient, I'll bring him around to our
skle."

"Never. Nan."
"Don't be so sure. I know htm bet-

ter than you do, and when he comes
for anybody, he comes all at once.
Why, It's funny Henry. Now that I'm
picking up courage, you're losing it !"

He shook his head. "I don't like
til, wny things are going."

"Dearie," she urged, "should I be any
safer at home if I were your wife, than
I nm as your sweetheart. I don't want
to start a horrible .family war by run-
ning away, and that is Just what I cer-
tainly should do."

Do Spain was unconvinced. But ap-
prehension Is short-live- d In young
hearts. The sun shone, the sky spread
a speckless blue over desert and moun-
tain, the day w ent to their castles and
dreams. In a retired corner of the
cool dining room at the Mountain
house, they lingered together over a

dinner. The better-informe- d

guests by asides Indicated their
presence to others. They described
them ns the hnrdy couplo who had first
met In a stiff Frontier day rifle match,
which the girl had won. Her defeated
rival tho man now most regarded and
feared in the mountain country was
the man with the reticent mouth, mild
eyes, curious birthmark, and with the
two little, perplexed wrinkles visible
most of the time Just between his dark
eyebrows, the man listening intently
to every syllable that fell from the lips
of the trimly blonsed, active girl oppo-
site him, leaning forward in her eager-
ness to tell him things. Her Jacket
hung over the back of her chair, and
she herself was referred to by the
more fanciful as queen of the outlaw
camp nt Music mountain.

The two were seen together that day
about town by many, for the story of
their courtship was still .veiled In mys-
tery nnd afforded ground for the
widest speculation, while that of their
difficulties, anil such particulars as De
Spain's fruitless efforts to conciliate
Duke Morgan and Duke's open threats
against De Spain's llfo were widely
known. AH these details made the
movement and the fate of the young
couple the object of keenly curious
comment.

In the late afternoon the two rode
almost tho whole length of Main street
together on their way to the river
bridge. Everyone knew the horseflesh
they bestrode none cleaner-limbe-

hardier or faster in the high country.
Those thnt watched them amble slow-
ly past, laughing and talking, Intent
only on each other, erect, poised and
motionless, ns If molded to their sad-
dles, often spoke of having seen Nan
and her lover that day. It was a long
time before they were seen riding

;eiiof
DOLE AGE

UBSst to net? Yoa Over
tit Gtfcel Period.

LoweB. MnsaTor the lart thn.I lavpears UUHINOU WIUI thel

leeunn
sunoa at that
ML I i.hi

I ill Ubn, with headaches
and nam m

ii oeol of the time sol
w do mil "wk. A frlenj

"ked jn to trryra E. Pinkham
i

and it has helped me in every way f
am not nearly so nervous, no headache
or pain. I must say that Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound is the
bast remedy any sick woman can take "

Mrs. Margaret Qunn, Kar za
Worthen St, Lowell, Mass.

Other warning symptoms are a aens
Of suffocation, hot flashes, headaches
backaches, dread of impending evil'
timidity, sounds in the ears, palpitation
of tho heart, sparks before the eyt,
irregularities, constipation, variable
appetite, weakness, inquietude, an)
dizziness.

If you need special advice, write to
the Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co.
(confidential), Lynn, Mass.

Honn back without qumttoo
it HUN TS CURE tail" In the
treatment of ITCH. BCZE1IA,
RINUWORM.TITTTEKorother
Itehlnf akin dlneaara. PrU-- e

Mia at druffgiata, or direct from
L I IMUrtl SMIclM tt. , thKMl.Ttl.

W. N. U., ST. LOUIS, NO. 17.

No Chance for Him Even Then.
"Does your husband talk Ut Un

sleep?"
"Yes, but then he never gets the li't

of me. So do I."

THIS 18 THE AGE OF YOUTH.
You will look ten years younger if yci

darken your ugly, grizzly, gray bain bj
using "La Creole" Hair Dressing Adv.

Innuendo.
"I took first prize at the dog show,"

remarked Flulxlub.
"Whnt were you entered as?" In

quired Wombat with mi irrltatlak
snilrk. Kunsns City Journal.

Advancing Civilization.
As a proof that civilization i ad-

vancing, It mny be pointed out that

African traders, who used to supply

L'gHndii with rum, calico, brass wire

and bends are now doing u flourish-

ing trade In wrist watches.

In Our Boarding House.
"Tbut new couple look ns If the y had

some guilty secret."
"They huve."
"Huh?"
"They kept house once, but they don't

want to do anything thnt will a M tn

the landlady's power by let tin 2 Iwr

know they didn't make a sum ss ol

it" Louisville Courier-Journa- l.

Modern.
"My potato," he howled passionate-

ly, throwing himself on his knees be-

fore her, "do not taunt tne thus Let

me look Into thine orbs, sliiuini: like

radishes set In a bed of the finest

leaf-mol- nnd see truth revealed there-

in ! Oh, do not send me away, 1 Im-

plore you. My parsnip my onion, mj
turulp-top- , iny holy little leek !"
. She rose to her feet.

"Slug!" sho hissed. Wlreworra!

Allotment thief! You dare to conic to

me wtth vain compliments? Itnt I can

see through you. You call me n ehnste
potato, while nt the same time, copying

tbe ways of the murderous green fly.

you seek to pull me down to your own

vile nnd stagnant level! Begone!"
And he went. London Ideas.

Safe Advertising.
An Amsterdam uvenue delicatessen

denier hns reached tho pinnacle of a-

dvertising Ingenuity In his efforts to sell

more eggs than his competitors, Hli

window displays the following sign:

"Guaranteed fresh eggs 52 cents i
dozen. Five cents for each bad egg

returned."
The risibilities unconsciously rise flt

the thought of d respectable gentle-

man walking along Amsterdam ave-

nue carrying an egg thnt has been

boiled nnd In the process of breaking

for breukfnst has displayed unmi-

stakably vicious tendencies. Inquiry st

the shop revealed that the proprietor
has yet to pny out the first nickel for

returned egg, and he still Insists that

the advertising Idea, is a good one.-N- cw

York Sun.

On Will Training.
The magazines advertise many bM)

on will training. Euch of them prom-

ises to heal the sick self, to strengthen

the feeble knes, to turn tho poor In

heart Into dominating personalities, to

make live wires out of hard bound

brains. PleHSnnt Is tho picture, verr

pleasant and alluring, which these ad-

vertisement point of the future. Your

Inhibitions shall be cast out of vo.
they shall perhaps enter Into yonf

Oadarene coiniwtltors, who shall M

driven violently down a steep 'pla

Into the sen, leaving your once fsl

heart free to win fair wages. . Unles

Indeed, 'your competitors hnppcn w

better their wills by buying nnd iw
lug Iho same books, in which cns J

future looks less clear. The Sew
public. -

POST T0A5TIES
are the newest and

best in corn flakes

a. Aad I add thai be BM I know
yoa waat to bear N: Do says ho
eaaldo't complain at
cause yoa never do any."

That man." persisted Ball,
by the hearty tone aad aot

clearly catching the drift of the very
but words, "drinks mora Ufaar than
I do."

"He must be some tank. BulL".
"And I don't hide It Mr. de Spain."
"You'd have to crawl under Mnaic

mountain to do that What I want to
know la, do you like your Job?"

On this point It was impossible to
get an expression from BulL Be felt
convinced that De Spain was press-
ing for an answer only as a prelimi-
nary to his discharge. "No matter,"

He Looked at De Spain Tentatively.

Interposed the latter, cutting Bull's
rnnihliugs short, "drop It, Bull. I want
you to do something for me, and I'll
pay for It."

Bull, with a palsied smilo and a
deep, quavering note of grntltude, put
up his slinky hand. "Say what That's
all. I've been paid."

"You know you're a sot, Bull."
Bull nodded. "I know it"
"A disgrace to the Maker whose

imago you were made In."
Bull started, but seemed, on reflec-

tion, to consider this a point on which
he need not commit himself.

"Still, I believe there's a man In you
yet. Something, at any rate, you
couldn't completely kill with whisky,
Bull what?"

De Spain, learning that Nan
needs him desperately, decides
to take some big chances to save
her. There's a big- - development
of the story in the next install-
ment.

. (TO BK CONTINUED.)

OAK IS A NORTHERN TREE

None of That Species to Be Found In
Africa, Nor In South America or

Australasia.

The oak family has been mentioned
ns a northern type of trees thnt has
sent extensions southward, ns, with
several hundred species known, there
are none tn Africa south of tho Med-
iterranean region, nor In southern
South American or Australasia. A re-

markable variety of forms In Mexico
hns been revealed by the recent stu-
dies reported by Prof. William Tre-leas- e

to the National Academy of Sci-

ences. Instead of two principal di-

visions of American oaks, Professor
Trelease finds three Leucobalanus,
the white oaks, Erythrobnlanns, the
red or black oaks, and Protobnlanus, a
probably more ancient type with Inter-
mediate characteristics; and the total
of American species Includes 170 of
white oaks, 179 of red, nnd only 4 of
Protobnlanus. With a total of 248 spe-

cies, Mexico has 121 of white oaks,
125 of red, and 2 of Protobnlanus.
The 71 species In the United States
Include 43 of white oaks, 20 of red,
and 2 of Protobnlanus, rfnd Central
America has 20 species of white and
35 of red oaks; but South America has
only 4 species of red oaks; and a sin-
gle species of white oaks Is all thnt Is
known tn the West Indies. About 150
species of American oaks havo been
traced In Cretaceous and Tertlnry fos-
sils. Professor Trelcuse thinks tho
American oaks now existing diverse
ns thny are may have all descended
from a single late Tertiary type, and
that they have developed without di-

rect connection with European oaks.

Ointment ad Diet for Rheumattem.
For acute articular rheumatism tha

following treatment Is recommended
by a writer in the Medical Adviser,
quoted by the Medical Record: An
ointment mado of four drams each of
Ichthyol, methyl salicylate and oil of
turpentine, mixed with four ounces of
lanolin, is applied to the, affected
Joints and covered with cotton and
oiled silk. The patient is put to bed
In flannel nlghtclothns and - between
blankets for absolute rest

His diet must ho liquid, preferably
milk, together with fruit Juices and
plenty of water. Elimination' through
bowels, skin and kidneys must be at-

tended to carefully. At the beginning
of the treatment n dose of calomel and
bicarbonate of soda Is given nnd fol-

lowed after four hours by Rochelle
salts or a seldlltx powder. Rhubarb
and soda may bo given to advantage
until the tongue is clean, Throughout
convalescence the patient must abstain
from jilt animal foods and alcohol.

' The Fanner and Hit Pood.
Good food, well cooked, makes bet-

ter men And women. The farmer
should have tho best thing there la go-

ing on bis table; also he generally
does. ,

and Whoaa'thV didn't kua at that
Place. Aad Bear? da Spala. waea ha
heard this miserable creature had beta
takea to the hospital, and Doctor
Torpy said aha could never get well,
told the slater to take rare of ber and
aead the bills to him. because he knew
her father aad mother in UmHm
Bd and went to school with her there
waea she was a decent girt.- - Go and
hear what she has to say about Henry
do Spala. yoa contemptible falsifier."

Gale laughed sardonically. "That's
right I like to see a girt stick to her
friends. De Spain ought to take care
of her. Good story."

"And she has other good stories, too,
yon ought to hear," continued Nan un-
dismayed. "Most of them "about you
and your fine friends In town. She told
the nurse it's you who ought to be pay-
ing her bills till she dies."

Gale made a disclaiming face and a
deprecating gesture. "No. no, Nan--let

De Spain take care of his own. Be
a sport yourself, girlie, right now." He
stepped nearer her. Nan retreated.
Kiss and make up," he exclaimed with

a laugh. But she knew he was angry,
and knew what to guard against Still
laughing, he sprang toward her and
tried to catch her arm.

"Don't touch nie!" she cried, Jump-
ing away with her hand in her blouse.

"You little tlxen," he exclaimed with
an oath, "what have you got there?"
But he halted at her cestui-,- " mill Nnn.
panting, stood her ground.

'Keep away !" she cried.,
'Where did vou cot thnt Unifr

thuudered Gale.
"From one who showed me how to

use It on a coward!" -

He affected amusement and tried to
pass the Incident off as a joke. But
his dissimulation was more ilnnizernns
she knew, than his brutality, and he
leit ner the prey to more than one
alarm and the renewed resolve never
to be taken off her guard. That night
he came back. He' told her unele.
glancing ndmirlnclv at Nnn ns he re.
counted the story, how she hnd stood
ner ground against him In the morn-
ing.

Nor did Nan like the way her uncle
ncted while he listened and after--
ward. He talked a good deal about
Gale and the way she was treating
her cousin. When Nan declared she
never would have nnvthinir tn An with
him, her uncle told her with disconcert-
ing bluntness to get all that out of her
head, for she was going to marry him.
When she protested she never would,
Duke told her, with many harsh oaths,
that sho should never marrv De Snnln
even If he had to kill him or get killed
to stop It, and that If she had nnv
sense she would get ready to marry
her cousin peaceably, nddine. thnt if
she didn't have sense, he would see
himself it was provided for her.

His threats left Nan nchnst. For two
days she thought them all over. Then
ihe dressed to go to town. On her

way to the barn her uncle intercepted
her. "Where you going 5"

"To Sleepy Cat." returned Nnn. re- -

g'nrdlng him collectedly.
'No, you're not," he announced

bluntly.
Nan looked at him in sllencp. "I

don't want you running to. town any
more to meet De Spain," added Duke,
without any attempt to soften his In
junction.

"But I've got to go to town once in
n while, whether I meet Henry de
Spain or not, Uncle Duke."

"What do you have to go for?"
"Why, for mail, supplies every

thing."
"Pardaloo can attend to all that."
Nan shook her head. "Whether h

can or not. I'm not coins tn lie nil- off
from going to Sleepy Cnt Uncle Duke

nor from seeing Henry de Spain."
"Meaning to say you won't obev.

eh?"
, "When I'm going to marry a man It
Isn't right to forbid me seeing him."

"You're not going to marry him;
vou're enlne to mnrrv fin to ami tho
quicker you make up your mind to it
me oetier.

"Yrm mleht hotter tell mo I nm pnlnir
e ' - r r

to marry Bull Page I would marry
him first. I will never marry Gale
Morgan In the living world, and I've
told you so more than once."

He regarded his niece a moment
wrathfully jifld, without replying,
wnlked back to the house. Nnn. unset
but resolute, went on to the barn and
asked Parduloe to saddle her pony.
Pnrdnloc shuffled uround In an obliging

"Keep Away I She Cried.

way, but nt the end of some evasion
admitted ho hud orders not to do it
Nun llunicd at the Information. She
disliked Pardaloo anyway, not for any
reason she could assign beyond the
fact that he ilad once been a chum of
Gule's, ' But she wns too hlyh-splrtte- d

to dispute with him, and returned to
the house pink with Indignation. Go-

ing straight to her uncle, she protested
against such tyranny. Dnko was

alike to her pleas and her
threats. '

Hut next morning Nnn was up at
three o'clock. She made her way Into
the barn before 'a soul was stirring,
and at daybreak was well on hor way
to Sleepy Cat. She telephoned to De
Spain's office from tha hospital aad;

Federal Officers and Detectives
Nail Church Official by Hearts

of Dictagraph.

Knoxvtlle, Twin. Deacon are aot
always angel. This wus proved in
the case of Vf. 8. Clark, who con-

fessed to dynamiting the Federal Dye
and Chemical corporation at Klngsport
last May, killing one man and wound-
ing several.

Clark also plotted to destroy the
remainder of 'the punt to blow up the
Panama canal, to wreck a brldgo and

Dynamited a Dye and Chemical Plant.

troop trains nt London and do other
damage.

Federal officers and detectives who
had Installed n dictagraph In a hotel
room where he wns conspiring with a
government secret service agent from
Memphis, heard him assure the agent
that, being a deacon In a church and
having boosted the sale of Liberty Loan
bonds In his community, he, Clark,
would never be suspected of wrongdo-
ing.

Counsel for Clark and relatives and
friends say he was never near the
Klngsport plant nnd is suffering from
insanity.

Officers charge he once uttempted
to blow up the Johns Hopkins hospital
at Baltimore.

The secret service agent says Clark
declared he had a confederate in the
Kingsport plant and, with the knowl-
edge supplied by the explosives com-

pany, could Install his bombs In the
plant, lay wires out a safe distance
from the confederate, and, upon h sig-

nal from the pal, which lie would
catch with a pair of spyglasses, touch
a button nnd blow tip the works. The
government agent had won tho confi-

dence of Clark and enticed him into
the trap nt the hotel. -

SAVES ROLL BY PREMONITION

Kansas City Woman Returns for $2,500
and Finds a Burglar in

the House.

Kansas City. A premonition saved
Just $2,.-

- for Mrs. Luclle Twombly.
Mrs. Twombly Is a widow nnd recent-

ly received the money from her hus-nnd- 's

life Insurance. She has been
carrying the money tn her pockelbook,
which she left on her dressing table
when she started for the grocery store.

A premonition caused her to go back
and get the money, however, after she
had nearly reached the store. She then
went to the store nnd when she re-

turned she found a man ransacking tbe
sideboard In her dining room. Ills
back was toward her nnd ho walked
Into the bedroom without seeing her
ns she entered.

She thought It was a young man
roomer, and said :

"You thought you would fool me,
didn't you. Bert?"

"Bert" turned and dived under the
bed. Mrs. Twombly mode a hurried
exit and called the police. The thief
had escaped, taking a pair of portieres
with him, but Mrs. Twombly had her
money, and she told the police she was
going Immediately to put It In the
bank.. -

FOUGHT DUEL WITH KNIVES

New York Italians Lock Themselves In
Room and Battle Until One of

Them Is Killed.

New York. Armed with long
knives, two Italians locked themselves
In a room In New York city and fought
a duet to the death. Matthews Cas-sell- l,

a tailor, lost. After an hour's
combat ho sunk to the floor with his
throat cut from ear to car nnd his
heart pierced. Thomas J. Abruxxo, an-

other tailor, won, but he was desper-
ately wounded and Is In a hospital. Ho
Is charged wtth murder.

The duel was the sequel to a mur-

der In Boston, In which Louis Cas-sell- l,

first cousin to the mnn slain In
the duel, was stabbed to death. Louis
Casselll bad occusnd Abrtma of "hold-
ing out" more than his share of u sum
of money alleged to have been collect-c- d

by holdup methods, nnd In the light
Casselll was stain. It wns to avenge
his cousin's death that Matthews Cas-

selll chnllenged Ahruxso to a fight.

WIFE-BEATE- R THRICE
"DUCKED" IN RIVER

Kansas City, Kan.Ocorge
Martin was sentenced to 100
days In the workhouse for beat-
ing his wife and tho patrolmen
who took him there were In-

structed to stop at the Kaw riv-
er and duck Martin under the
waler three times.

"Martin, your spirits ore too

flv?" Judgo Herrod comment
ct,. "They need quenching,"

CHAPTER XIX Continued.
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"No," retorted De Spain
"it's not fair. And some day,

Ouke, you'll be the first to say so. You
won't shake, hands with urn now, I
fcnow, 'so I'll go. But the, day will
come when you will."

He covered his revolver with his left
stand, and replaced It under his coat
The fat man who had beeu leaning pa-

tiently against a barber's chair ten
Ceet from the disputants, stepped for-

ward again lightly as a cut.
tie exclaimed. In n low but urgent tone,
bis hand extended, "just a minute.
There's n long-dlstun- telephone call
m the wire for yon." He pointed to
he office door. "Take the first booth,

Henry. Hello, Duke," he added, gree-
ting Morgan with an extended hand, as
De Spain walked back. "How are you
oiabing it old man?"

Duke Morgan grunted.
"Sorry to interrupt your talk," d

Lefever. "But the burns at

'He Covered His Revolver With His
Left Hand.

Cnlnbnsas are burning telephone
wires from there cut, too they had to
pick up the Thief River truuk line to
.get a message through.- - Makes It bad,
doesn't Itr Lefever pulled a wry
face. "Duke, there's somebody yet
around Calabnsus that needs hanging,
isn't there? Yes."

CHAPTER XX.

Gale Persists,
When within an hour De Spain

'Joined Man, tense with suspense and
nxtety, at the hospital, she tried hard

to read bis news Id his face.
"Have you seen him?" she asked

twzcrlv. De Spain nodded. "What
does be say?"

"Nothing very reasonable."
Her face fell. "I knew be wouldn't

Tell me all about It, Henry every-

thing."
She listened keenly to each word. De

Spain gave her a pretty accurate re-

cital of the interview, and Nan's appro-fteoaio- n

grew with her hearing of It
"f. knew It" sbo repeated with

"I know him better than you
ftaow him. What shall we do?"

De Spain took both her hands. He
field them against his breast and stood
looking Into her eyes. When ho

her In such a way her doubts
and fears seemed mean and trivial. He
apoke only one word, but there was a
--world of confidence In his tone;
--Stick."

. She arched her brows as she
bis gate, and with a little trou-

bled laugh drew closer. "Stick, Nan,"
repeated. "It will come out all

right" - .
'

She paused a moment "How can you
nowr
"I know because It's got to, I talked

ft all over wtth. my best friend in Medl-jda- o

Bend, the other day."
"Who. Henry?" -

"Whispering Smith. He laughed at
--yonr uncle's opposing us. He said If
ryot! cnclo only knew It, It's the best
filing that could happen for him. And
lie) said If Alt the marriages opposed

ly old folks had been stopped, there
arnoldn'f be young folks enough" left
Co milk the cows.1
" "Heory, what is this report about the
klahaaas barn burning?" ...

--The old Number One. born Is gone
mm of tho old stages. We didn't
My: horses, and, the other barns

tea all right- - Some of our Culubnsns
' r gap Wends, probably. No matter,
arall get them alt rounded up after a
wEUa, Nan. Then, tome fine day,

enemy. No witnesses could be found
to throw any more light on the inquiry
than the barn boss himself. And De
Spain made only n pretense of a formal
Investigation. If he had had any
doubts about the origin of the fire they
would have been resolved by an anony-
mous scrawl, sent through the mail,
promising more if he didn't get out of
the country.

But instead of getting out of the
country, De Spain contluued as a mat-
ter of energetic policy to get into It
He rode the deserts stripped, so to say,
for action and walked the streets of
8leepy Cat welcoming every chance to
meet men from Music mountain or the
sinks. It was on Nan that the real
hardships of the situation fell, and
Nan. who had to bear them alone and
almost unaided.

Duke came home a day or two later
without a word for Nan concerning his
encounter with De Spain. He was
shorter in the grain than ever, crustier
to everyone than she had ever known
him and toward Nan herself fiercely
resentful. Snssoon was In his com-
pany a great deal, and Nan knew of
old that' Sassnou was a bad symptom.
Gale, too, came often, and the three
were uiucn logetner. in some way,
Nun felt that she herself was in part
the subject of their talks, but no Infor-
mation concerning thera could she ever
get.

One morning she sot on the porch
sewing when Gale rode up. He asked
for her uncle. Bonlta told him Duke
had gone to Culabasas. Gale an-
nounced, he was bound for Calnbnsns
himself, and dismounted near Nan.
professedly to cinch his saddle. He
fussed with the straps for a minute,
trying to engage Nan In the Interval,
without success, In conversation. "Look
here, Nan," he said at length, studious-
ly amiable, "don't you think you're
pretty hard on me, lately?"

"No, I don't," she answered. ' "If
Uncle Duke didn't make me, I'd never
look at you, or speak to you or live
in the same mountains with you."

"I don't think when a fellow cares
for you as much as I do, and gets out
of patience once In a while, Just be-
cause he loves a girl the way a

man can't help loving her, she
ought to hold It against him forever.
Think she ought to. Nan?" he demand-
ed after a pause. She was sewing and
kept silence.

"I think," she responded, showing
her aversion In every syllable, "before
a man begins to talk red-bloo- rot, he
ought to find out whether the girl cares
for him, or Just loathes the sight of
him."

He regarded her fixedly. Paying no
attention to him, but bending in the
sunshine over her sewing, her hand fly-

ing with the needle, her masses of
brown hair sweeping back nround her
pink ears and curling In stray ringlets
that the wind danced with while she
worked, she Inflamed her brawny cous-
in's ardor afresh. "You used to care
for me, Nan. You can't deny that"
Her silence was Irritating. "Can you?"
he demanded. "Come, put up your
work and talk It out. I didn't use to
have to coax you for u word and a
smile. Whnt's come over you?"

"Nothing has come over me, Gale. I
did use to like you when I first came
back from school. You seemed so big
and fine then, and were so nice to me.
I did like yon."

"Why didn't you keep on liking me?"
"Nan made no answer. Her cousin

persisted. "You used to talk about
thinking the world of me." she said at
last ; "then I saw you one Frontier day,
riding around Sleepy Cat with a car-
riage full of women."

Gale burst Into a huge laugh. Nan's
face Unshed. She bent over her work.
"Oh, that's what's the matter with you,
Is It?" he demanded jocularly., "You
never mentioned that before,"

"That Isn't the only thing," she con-

tinued R&crja pause.
"Why, that was Just some Frontier

day fun, Nan. A man's got to be a lit-tl- o

bit of a sport once In a while, hasn't
her

"Not If he likes me." She spoke with
an ominous distinctness, but under her
breath. He caught her words and
laughed again. "Pshaw, I didn't think
you'd get Jealous over a little thing
like that, Nan. When there's a cele-
bration on In town, everybody's friend-
ly with everybody else. If you lay a
llttlo thing like that up against mo,
where would the rest of the men get
off? Tour strawberry-face- d Medlclno
Bend friend Is celebrating in town
most of the time."

Her faco turned white. "What a
falsehood !" sho exclaimed hotly. Look-
ing at her, satisfied, he laughed whole-
heartedly again. Sho rose, furious.
"It's a falsehood," she repeated, "und
I know it."

"I suppose," retorted Gale, regarding
her Jocosely, "you asked lilui about It."

He had never soon her so angry. 8he
tamped her foot "How dare you say

such a thing t One of those women
was at the hospital she is there yet,

down Main street together again.
I

CHAPTER XXI.

De Spain Worries.
They parted that evening under the

shadow of Music mountain, agreed to
meet In Cnlabasas just as soon as Nan
could get away. She hoped, she told
htm, to bring good news. De Spain
arranged his business to wait at Cala-
bnsas for her, and wns there, after
two days, doing little but waiting and
listening to McAlpln's stories about
the fire nnd surmises ns to strange
men that lurked In and about the
place. But De Spain, knowing Jeffries
was making an Independent investi-
gation Into the affair, vuve no heed to
McAlpln's suspicions.

To get away from the barn boss, De
Spain took refuge In riding, The sea-
son was drawing on toward winter,
and rain clouds drifting at Intervals
down from the mountains made the
saddle a less dependable escape from
the monotony of Cnlabasas. Several
days pnssed with no sight of Nan
nnd no word from her. De Spain, as
the hours nnd days went by, scanned
tho horizon with increasing solicitude.
When he woke on the sixth morning,
he wns resolved to send a scout Into
the gap to learn what he could of the
situation. Tho long silence, De Spain
knew, portended nothing good. He
sent to the stable for Bull Page.

Tho shambling barnman, summoned
gruffly by McAlpIn, heslnhted as he ap-
peared at the office door nnd seemed
to regard the situation with suspicion.
Ho looked nt De Spain tentatively, as
If ready either for tho dlschargo with
which he wan dally threatened or for
a renewal of his earlier, friendly rela-
tions with the man who had been
queer enough to make a place for him.
De Spain set Bull down before him
tn the stuffy little office.

'iBull," ho began with apparent
frankness, "I want to know how you
like your Job."

Wiping his mouth guardedly with
his hand to play for time and as an
introduction to a carefully worded re-

ply, Bull parried. "Mr. de Spain, I
want to ask you Just one question."

"Go ahead, BulL"
Bull plunged promptly Into the sus-

picion uppermost in his mind. "Has
that slat-eye- sun-sapp-

sneak of a Scotchman been complain-
ing of uiy work? That, Mr. do Spain,"
emphasized Bull, leaning forward, "Is
what I want to know first Is It a fair
question?"

"Buy," returned Do . Spain with
corresponding und ceremonial empha-
sis, "It Is a fulr question between man
and man. I admit It It is a fair ques-

tion. And I answer,. no, BulL McAI- -

pla bag bad nothjng en the fact of

SOTTa fOWf TO BW nmoieu.
i Da epaln rode that night to Cnhv

'
taautolook Into the story of the fire.

AtxJak aa,athut In hnnrtiiiroa. mnila

' Interested.'
"Is your boy Josh, Interested In big

studies?" "Yep," replied Former Corn
tosscl, "Every onco in a whllo ho
picks up a book an' looks It over an'
soya be wishes be knew what it's all
abottC ...
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nd she Is going to die there. She toldO atom accusing tne common


